THE BIRDS, 252-273

Come Lo the gicat Revolution awaiting us,
Hithei, come Inthci, conic hithei to me.
HitJici, to listen to wondciful woids,
Hithei we summon the tapci-necked buds

Foi hither has come a shiewd old file,
Such a deep old file, such a sharp old file,
His thoughts aie new, new deeds he'll do,
Come heie, and confei with this shiewd old file.
Come hithei '    Come hither '    Come hithei '
Toio-toio-toio-torotinx '
Kikkabau, kikkabau '
Toro-toro-toio-toro-hhlinx '

PEI See any bud ?

EU                           By Apollo no, not I,

Though up I gaze with mouth and eyes wide open.
PEI. Methmks the Hoopoe played the lapwing's tuck,"

Went in the copse, and whooped, and whooped for
no tiling

uoo. Torotmx '   Torotinx.

PEI   Comrade, heie's a bud approaching,

coming to icceive our visit b
EU    Aye by Zeus, what bird do you call it?

Suiely not a peacock, is it?
PEI. That the Hoopoe heie will teach us

Prithee, friend, what biid is he ?
HOO That is not a common object,

such as you can always see ,
That's a marsh-bud.

EU        Lovely cieature ' nice and red like flaming flame.
HOO  So he should be, for Flamingo

is the lovely creatuie's name.
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